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which looked like an enchanted building in the moonlight, and on
his return drove past the fountain of Tivvi. According to an old
superstition, anyone wishing to return to Rome must drink of its
water. The King had never failed to do so, nor did he now,
although he had a premonition that this would be the last time,
and tears ran down his cheeks. He had attempted to do too much
recently and sometimes his strength failed him, but the fire and
freshness of his mind remained and spurred on his diminishing
physical powers. When, however, I.udwig I did not fool as well
as usual and the stiffness in his joints troubled him, as was the
case in the last days of his stay in Rome, he thought of the
inexorably approaching end. He would then visit his favourite
works of art and the places he most loved and take a touching
farewell of each one. When ho stood on the terrace of the Villa
Malta for the last time before his departure, enjoying the wonderful
view over the Eternal City, he burst into tears as he had done the
day before at the Foutana Trevi. Yet he could not forget his
anxiety concerning the sovereignty of his House, although his
political influence had gradually weakened and Ludwig II scarcely
listened any longer to his grandfather's advice.

At the beginning of May the King was once more with his old
friend at Colombclla when; her son, Marchese Luigi Florenzi,
acted as host. Mariannina too was feeling the effects of the advanc-
ing years.

When Ludwig returned to Munich a delegation of officers from
the loth Austrian Cuirassier Regiment was awaiting him to
congratulate him on his jubilee as Honorary Colonel of the
Regiment. He heard with anxiety that his grandson remained in
seclusion, what a difficult time his Ministers and entourage were
experiencing with him, and how he continued to bo full of admira-
tion for Richard Wagner. Even his grandfather seldom succeeded
in penetrating the self-imposed seclusion of the King,

Ludwig I passed the summer at Berchtesgaden and Schloss
Leopoldskron, but his joie de mvre and his desire to participate
in everything interesting and instructive induced him, in spite of
his age, to travel to Paris in July to seethe International Exhibition
which had been arranged under Napoleon III. On the I2th the
old King left for Paris, and shortly afterwards he was followed by
his grandson, who also wished to see the exhibition of which such
wonderful tales were told. After more than fifty-one years
Ludwig returned to the city on the Seine, and on the I4th he paid